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AMERICAN TALES. 


MR. GREEN. 





BY THE LATE ROBERT C. SANDS. 


CHAPTER V. 


* And so I won my Genevieve, 
My bright and beauteous bride.” 


Tue sweet influence of spring, now well advanced towards her 


young maturity—the fragrance of her prolifick breast—her soft, de- || 


lightful whispers, after she had left off the irrational crying hystericks 


to which she was too much addicted in March and April ;—a pictu- || 


resque grove, where everything was budding, and the violets yet gave 
susurration ;—the young moon, and the conscious stars, with their 
mildest, kindliest, sweetest aspects ;—the impalpable dew, and the 
gentle air, which make all vegetating things quiver with joy ;—a clean 
tronk of a prostrate tree to sit down upon—no musquitoes—and the 
intolerable insolence of Mr. Green—all these, together with a more 
than half-ripe partiality for hum, conspired to favour the suit of Willis 
White, as he told Betsey Brown, what she had had a shrewd suspi- 
cion of before, that he loved her better than anything else he could 
think of in the way of comparison 

It did not hurt her feelings to be told so; for it eased her of all 
doubts she might have had upon the subject ; and though White sold 
calicoes, tape, shad, onions, ete., and would have been glad to sell 
anything, except human flesh, that he could come honestly by, and 
could make an honest profit upon, he was, perhaps, as worthy of the 
handsome Betsey’s love as any paladin could have been who ever 
ran in debt to a blacksmith for tinkering up his mail-harness. He 
“told his love” with the honest simplicity of a freeman and an equal, 
so far as birth was concerned, to the object of his adoration with 
unaffected ardour, and with a sufficiently interesting degree of em- 
harrassment. He was not blind nor deaf to the spectacles and voices 
of nature ; nor would he have been so had he never read any poems 
or romances, to which, indeed, he was very little addicted. He knew 
that shad, and onions, and tape, and calicoes and every other article 
that is supposed to be useful or ornamental, must be sold by some- 
body or another in a world, of which we should have more reason to 
be proud, if conscience, honour and faith were not also vendible 
commodities. 

In the beginning of their ramble, Betsey had told her lover, with 
her usual frankness, the substance of the communication which had 
been received, relative to the arrival of Mr. Green, and the manner 
in which he had expressed his views and intentions Miss Lake 
certainly had not given too little colour to her account, not to make 
it faithful. 

“That cousin Green of yours,” said White, “must be very un- 
happy, or must be a very foolish hypocrite, to say that he is indiffer- 
Is there anything in nature that is always the 
same—always insensible Those monastick-looking evergreens— 
are they not greener now, when you and the spring are visiting them, 
Betsey! Is not the moss on those old rocks newer and brighter? The 


ent as to all things 


power that governs all the economy of creation is not indifferent even 
to the falling of a sparrow. How can man be so, who is but a little 
lower than the angels, and for whose companion woman was made * 
Nature teaches us to love, and to love in the proper season, after her 
own examples. Does not that beautiful star seem to oscillate with a 
more tremulous and liquid lustre now, than it does in winter, when 
it coldly exhibits its diamond radiance’ Does it not now seem to 
smile, and to be glad ! Why do the birds sing more sweetly’ Why | 
do the shad come up the rivers in such quantities!’ And thus he 
went on, innocently committing a plagiarism upon the Pastor Fido, | 
which Betsey thought at least as pretty as she would have thought 
Linco’s remonstrance to Sylvio, had she read it in the sweet musick 
of Guarini. 

“Good evening, Miss Brown. How do you do, Mr. White’ It 
isa charming night, isn’t it! I heard you talking about shad. Will | 
they be plenty this season!” Thus spoke Mr. Ochre, who dealt in 
Paints and oils, and who was one of Mr. White’s best customers, 
had fetched a walk to the same romantick spot which had witnessed 
the confession of Mr. White, and his gracious absolution by his | 
mistress. So it is always in human life. Feeling, fancy, fun, flourish, 
and fact are jumbled together. But Betsey loved Willis none the 


forth their gentle perfume ;—a pretty brook, with its most insinuating ! 





And now that she 


is a matron, it would be improper, were 


his bride 
not her name and her other “ circumstances” so adumbrated, that 
the great world cannot identify her with these allusions to facts, to 
put up in print that prayer for her happiness, which all good people 
who know her, do in their hearts. May she be always happy in her 
husband's still fond regard! May she still have cause to respect 
him! May she attend no six-day meetings, nor any other profanities 
May her children grow up wise, and strong, and beautiful! And 
may she live, during the natural tame of life, blessing and being 
ven expire, with Resignation and Hope as her atten- 


blessed—and 1! 


dant angels ! 
(To be continued.) 





THE ROMANCE OF HISTORY. 


THE DREAM-GIRL. 


IN TWO CHAPTERS—CHAPTER THE FIRST. 


Tuere is a certain valley in Languedoc, at no great distance from 
the palace of the bishop of Mendes, where, to this day, the traveller 
is struck by some singular diversities of scenery. The valley itself 
is the most quiet and delightful that France can boast. A stream 
wanders through it, with just rapidity enough to keep its waters 
sweet and clear; and on either side of this line of beauty, some 
gentle-swelling meadows extend on one side to a chain of smooth, 
green hills, and on the other to the base of a mountain of almost in- 
accessible rocks. The river is bordered by willows and other shrubs, 
crowding to dip their branches in the transparent wave; and here 
and there in its neighbourhood, groves of walnut-trees stud the 
meadows, serving as a rendezvous of amusement for innumerabl 
nightingales, which, at the first dawn of summer, assemble on the 
branches, and, as if in mockery of the poets, fill the evening air with 
their mirthful musick. 

Even now, the human population of the valley is not particularly 
abundant; and he who chances to pass that way on his journey to 
the more celebrated scenes of travelling curiosity, finds sometimes a 
little difficulty, no doubt to his great mortification and surprise, in 
obtaining all the luxuries which render London and Paris so agree- 
able. Two centuries ago, however, in the reign of Louis the thir- 
teenth, matters were still worse; for there was then only one village 
in the whole area between hill and mountain, and that was a very 
small and a very poor one. 

The village of Rossignol (so named, probably, on account of the 
abundance of nightingales in the neighbourhood) was inhabited by 
very poor, but very happy people. It is true, that, in common with 


| other cultivators of the fickle earth, they had sometimes to mourn 


the overthrow of the husbandman’s hopes; and that even their re- 
mote and lonely situation did not always protect them from the ex- 
action of those whom birth, violence or accident, had made the lords 
of the domain. But in such cases, the villagers of Rossignol had a 
resource, limited, indeed, and attended by hardship and even danger 
but, to a certain extent, absolutely unfailing 

When M. de Thou, the excellent historian, travelled in this pro 
vince, about the time referred to, his imagination was greatly struck 
by the peculiarities of the occupation about to be described. The 
following (in his own words) is the simple way in which he first 
chanced to hear of it: 

“In a journey,” says he, “ which I made into Languedoe, I paid 
a visit to the bishop of Mendes, at his delightful seat in that pro- 
vince, who treated us at table rather with the magnificence of a no- 
bleman, than the simplicity of an ecclesiastick. We observed, how 
ever, that all the wild-fowl wanted either a leg, a wing, or some 
other part. 

“*Why,’ cried the prelate, good-humouredly, ‘it does not look 
very elegant, indeed; but you must excuse the greediness of my 
caterer, who is always for having the first bit of what he brings.’ 
Upon being informed that his caterers were no other than eagles, we 





less for the interruption, and assured him, as they walked home to- || expressed a desire to be informed of the manner of their service; 
F 3 | ©XF 


gether, erm in arm, that she would never marry George Green under I 
any circumstances whatever. 


not marry anybody else. Those, she said, were her sentiments ; and | 


she was as honest and whole-souled a girl, independently of her per- } quest of more; 
Sonal attractions, as any virtuous democrat could wish to boast of as || 


If her papa and mamma assented, she |! rock; and when the peasants discover the place, they erect a little 
would marry him (White ;) and if she did not marry him, she would || hut at the foot of the precipice, where they may secure themselves 


with which our fnend accordingly complied. 
“*The eagles build their nests in the cavity of some high, steep 


from the weather, and watch till the birds fetch prey to their young. |! 
The moment these deposite the game in their nests, they fly off in 
and the peasants, starting from their ambush, run 
up the rocks with astonishing agility and carry away the prize, 


| passable, and infested by troops of robbers. 
| Antoine visited in the course of 


leaving some entrails of animals instead, that the nests may not be 
forsaken. In general, before the plunderers reach the nest, the old 
or young eagles have torn off some part of the bird, or other animal, 
which is the reason why the bishop’s luxuries appeared in so mu- 
tilated a state. The quantity of the game, however, amply com- 
pensates for such defects, as the lord and lady eagle always choose 
the best the fen, forest, or hill, affords.’ ” 

The company at the bishop's table, however, little thought of the 
hazard with which their dainties were provided ; and although some- 
tumes, no doubt, in their sleep, they felt their brain whirl, and enjoyed 
the delightful sensation of falling down a precipice, it was more 
owing to indigestion than to a sympathy of imagination. The oc- 
apes, indeed, was looked upon as sport by the villagers them- 
selves; but so also is tiger-hunting, or any other dangerous amuse- 
ment, in the quarter where it is practised; and at the date of our 
story, more than one childless mother was seen to tremble and turn 
pale with recollection, as the signal was given for one of those ex- 
peditions of pleasure to the fatal mountain. 

The presence of the young women, who usually accompanied 
their fathers or brothers, added greatly to the holiday character of 
the scene ; and as, on all other occasions, the separation of the sexes 
was rigidly maintained, the time was chosen by love for his ad- 
vances. In the midst of the small community, whoee fields of grain 
did not extend many hundred yards round the village, it was next 
to impossible for the wooer to steal an opportunity for his soft tales, 
which the customs of the place forbade him to enjoy openly; but, 
among the rocks and precipices of the gigantick mountain, all was 
liberty. The young girls opened the campaign by darting up the 
more accessible parts of the mountain, pursued by their lovers; and, 
in searching for game, it happened frequently that they found hus 
bands. Sometimes the more high-spirited would even emulate their 
lovers in climbing the loftiest precipices; and it was observed that 
those who were most noted for such feats of agility, had usually the 
most perfect forms. This was caused, no doubt, by the play of the 
muscles, assisting and developing more perfectly the plan of nature ; 
but yet, when it was said truly that the young men chose their 
sweethearts by their dexterity in the chase, it was not suspected that 
beauty, instead of success, was the charm. 

When the party returned to the village, a publick feast took place 
on the spoils not destined for sale, and there the joke and the laugh 
went round; matches were counted as well as bruises; and the 
hunters numbered, like the pheasants, by the brace 

It must not be supposed, however, that even in an Arcadia like this, 


The course of true love always did run smooth.” 


There was one young girl, called Julie, who was cruel enough to 
have depopulated a whole nation of lovers. She was the most beau 
tiful creature, it is said, that ever skimmed the surface of this breathing 
world. Her light brown hair was illumined, in the bends of the 
curls, with gleams resembling those of auburn: and it was so long 
and luxuriant, that when, in the ardour of the chase, it became un- 
bound, and floated in clouds around her, that seemed juet touched 
on their golden summits by the sun, she looked more like a thing of 
air than of earth 

Nor was the illusion dissipated, when, flinging away with her 
white arm the redundant tresses, her face flashed upon the gazer. 
There was nothing in it of that tinge of earth—for, there is no word 
for the thought—which identifies the loveliest and happiest faces 
with morality. There was no f care upon her dazzling 
brow—no touch of tender thought upon her lip—no flash, even of 
hope, in her radiant eyes. Her expression spoke neither of the past 
nor the future—neither of graves nor altars. She was a thing of 
mere physical life—a gay and glorious creature of the sun, and the 
wind, and the dews: who exchanged, as carelessly and uncon 
sciously as a flower, the sweet smell of her beauty for the bounties 
of nature, and pierced the ear of heaven with her miithful songs, 
from nothing higher than the instinct of a bird 

It seemed as if what was absent in her mind had been added to 
her physical nature. She had the same excess of animal life which 
is observed in young children; but, unlike them, her muscular force 
was great enough to give it play. Her walk was a bounding dance, 
and her common speech like a gay and sparkling song: her laugh 
echoed from hill to hill, like the tone of some sweet, but wild and 

instrument of musick. She outstripped the boldest of the 

youths in the chase; skimmed, like some phantom-shape, along the 
edge of the pre Ipices, approached even by the wild-goat with fear; 
and looked round with careless joy from pmneacles which interrupted 
the flight of the eagle through the air 

With such beauty and such accomplishments, for the place and 
rht not Juhe have breken! Julie did not 


shade 


shrill 





time, how many hearts m 
break one She was admired, loved, followed; and she fled, rending 
the air with her shrieks of musical laughter. Disconcerted, stunned, 
mortified and alarmed, the wooer pursued his mistress only with his 
eyes, and blessed the saints that he had not gained such a phantom 
for a wife 

A year before, there had been one youth of the village, who waa 
able to keep pace with Ju nay, to outstrip her, at least toward 
the close of the day, when even her strength began to fail. Antoine, 
in addition to being the best and boldest huntsman, was, out of all 


question, the handsomest young fellow in the valley of Rossignol ; 


and no human being doubted that 1 was he who was destined to 
conquer the love of Juli Antoine strove very hard; he broke his 
leg once, and nsked his neck a hundred umes; but all in vain. Jule 


continued to laugh and to fly; and, when overtaken, she only 
laughed the louder Antoine at length saw that she had no soul; 
his spirit was roused; he tried to banish her idea from his mind; 
and, finding his efforts unavailing, he bade adieu to his kinsmen and 
comrades, and with a heavy heart but a firm step, he left the village, 
whisthng a march 

The world beyond the valley was not exactly such as had been 
presented to the dreams of Antome. Everywhere the herald was 
gong about proclaiming war;* and priests and ambassadors, the 
ministers of temporal and eternal peace, carried fire and sword 
through Europe at the head of armies. The roads were almost im- 
In Paris itself, which 
his adventures, he found, with as- 
tonishment, that the streets were narrow, badly paved, choked up 
with filth and swarming with thieves. The city watch was com- 


* Louis the thirteenth was the last who observed this custom 
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posed of forty-five men, who only added to the danger and dis- 
turbance. 

Everywhere was seen dissatisfaction and commotion. The pa- 
rishes of the metropolis fought with each other; and religious pro- 
cessions, in passing, came to blows for the honour of their respective 
banners. The canons of different establishments were seen fre- 
quently engaged, hand to hand; and on the very day that Louis 
1 solemniy put his kingdom under the prove 
most holy Virgin, the parliament and chamber of accounts fought 





von of the 


the thirteent 














I 

bitterly for precedence the church of Notre Dame. 17 publiek 

corporations throughout the kingdom wer n arms; and Antoine 
co not move a hundred yards without being the s tator of adt 

Disgusted and alarmed, Antoine sought avain his quiet valley of 

Languedoc. He had been : I He if burned v s and 
sacked towns; flushed with success, he hadt t ithe co rit 

camp; and naked, helpless and alo: fl t 1 the 

enemy's country. He had seen women m ev t oft 

aition, from the captive maid, Kneeling for! \ th r steet 

to the triumphant queen, dispensing death or urs by as a} 

her white hand, or a flash of her royal eve Handsome himself 

adventurous, he had been the mark of many a hghinng 

id trifled in the assemblies the fan talked and 

of love in the evening bower never, in all his wan 

| he seen a girl hke July Never, amid the rov of his 

or the vows of his plastick lip, Or the enchanted creams 





and ambitious heart, had he ever forgotten the magn 


of a smile. which. although colder than ice in itself, had set his soul 


on | 

Julie lived within him—no more a beauteous image, that, like the 
sculptor of the antique world, he had wept to find so lifeless and 
so cold. She was a thing of life, and breath, and heart, and soul 


Her beauty was of the true mortal stuff, composed of smiles, an 


tears. and hopes. and wishes, and regrets. She was a being to be 








love not as we love a picture, on account of the art of its design 
and the glory of its colouring, but by the external enchantment of 
sympathy 

low this metamorphosis had been produced on the portrait which 
he had carried abroad with him in his stripling heart, it would be 
vain to ure The mind, however, 1s Never at rest; nor any more 
than the body does it permit what it unbibes, or swallows, to be so 
I 1, as well as the substance, acted m by the powers of na 
ture von changes its form, and 1s turned into food—or poison 

Antoine arrived in the valley of Rossignol at the same season of 
the vear in which he had quitted t; and >» little appearance of 
cha lid he observe, that, in winding through the knots of willows 
by the side of the stream, in his approach to the houses, he was al- 
most tempted to doubt whether his absence had been anything more 
than adream. His reception, however, by the villagers, soon con- 
vinced him of the reality of his travels. News was eagerly de 
manded of the world; but he could ¢ little to interest or satisfy 
them. They were still busy with the conspiracy of Marshal Biron, 
under Henri the fourth, and debated fiercely apon the terms of the pro- 
mise of marriage, given by that prince to Mademoiselle d’ Estragues. 


I y ought that the mavor of Paris was the author of all the dis- 
the kingdom, and that Cardinal Richeheu was perse- 


last, 


Z 





cuted by the Protestants for his religious opmmons. (Antome ¢ 
so great was the majonty against lim, was ashamed of his igno- 
ra ind wished he had never left the valley of Rossignol, where 
they knew so much better what was done in the world, than they 





who had been in the world themselves 
tut Julie! She was a year older. Her voice had sunk about the 
} 


nil th part of a tone; her eyes were more intensely blue; her 


{that made Antoine ask, indignantly 


iinto a mou 


iow | | have im ned ber former beauty to be perlection 
Was she still as coldly lovely?) The village said, yes; but Antoine 
swore a great oath to hamself—no. The attributes of his ideal Juli 
he so | vy bestowed upon the original, that the two were inex- 
1 vb lin bis pagination. Her verv scorn had something 
of tenderness to his love-sick mind; her wild laugh made his heart 
‘ e and t " like the atmosphere in which it sounded ; and the 
f her sunny eve fired his thoughts in such a manner, that, as 

) trains of powder, the young soldier sometimes ran 

to the w s, to leave, if possible, himself behind, and avoid the 


In the meant me, a day was appointed for an expedivion to t 
black mountain. The interval was passed in jeers directed at An 





tune, who was supposed, from long disuse, to be incapal e of en 
f with his former vigour and adroitness in the sport. Lhe an 
ticipat mph of Julie was pamted to hun in terms of bitter 
mockery; and various young girls, who had budded into beauty 
since his departure, were pointed out as proper substitutes for her 


vy be wooed by the wind, and return a love as cold 


il. 
iy came, the party assembled to the number of twenty 





nearly half of whom were handsome young ris, allin t! rhouday 
costume They were escorted out of the ¥ ve, according to mn- 
memorial custom, by a tnbe of little children, screaming benedi 


tions and scatterryg flowers; and when thev had gamed a huge oak- 
branch; and, the women 


tree near the entrance, each one puiled a 





rau y themselves two by two m the van, while the men followe 
in the same order, the whole set forth, singing a hymn im parts, and 
keeping time with their feet, and waving their oak branches to the 





It was not long before they entered into the cold shadow of the 











m tail floating many a rood” upon their path 

sava vrandeur in the scene belore them, which, a ume, awe 

even the hearts aceustomed to ut from infancy s remarkable 
ra f mountains is formed, for the most part, of gramte rocks, 
o! w h the scanty vegetatio! is subsistence to no animal ex- 
‘ tthe w i-goat So irreg ir are these masses of clifl, that, at 
s nis of the view, the traveller fancies he sees belore him 
sore nuck eity of the desert, with chunneys, domes and spires, 
ris n the midst. On nearer approach, the objects of his wonder 
chan iio ndges of rocks and pinnacles, so bare and lofty, that he 
s rs to scale them even in imagination. Toward the summit 
ol mountain, the majestick dimensions of the scen { con 





| chasms seem te split asunder the er 





I i lire ridge; 
ie stranger, leaning over the precipice, puts back the damp hair 
aze upon the horrid seerets of subterranean nature. 
A considerable 


part of the furenoon was spent in repairing their huts along the base 


y 


s h was the scene of the villagers’ recreation 


of the clifls, which a storm, since their last visit, had almost de- 
stroyed ; and the first part of the adventure, m which the females 
i, commenced. This consisted of a general rummage 


we accessible parts of the mountain; durnng which the 


aimwayve 
ott in a 
young girls tried their speed with each other, or, putting themselves 
under the guidance of their lovers, were led into clefts and obscun- 
ties, from whence their escape could only be purchased by confession. ‘| 
On this occasion, the hunters kept more in a body than was cus- 
tomary; for, although each had his individual interest to attend to, 
all were curious to know haw Antoine would speed with his tantas- 
tick mistress. Julie's spirits had risen to a point which u was never 
imagined that even they could attam. Her laugh echoed so far and 
wildly among the rocks, that the startled listeners looked round to 
see whether some assistants had not rnsen from the fissures of the 
clift, to sustain and repeat the almost unearthly sound; her cheeks 
swelled with beauty; her figure seemed to dilate; and her dancing 
eyes flashed sparks of light, as she waited on tiptoe the signal to 
start. Her companions looked at her with wonder and admuration ; f 





| but the oldest man of the party, the same who was to give the sig- 
nal, was seen to regard her with a strange expression of concern. 

Antoine,”’ said he, aside, “look to Julie to-day! There is that 
in her eyes which bodes no good. I never saw the expression but 
once before; yet I cannot mistake it. Do you not see it—that dark 
spot, or look, or whatever it may be, that sits in the midst of light 
and glory? Follow close, but do net pass her, lest yeu tempt her 
into danger: above all things, tarry net late, for this day, fair as it 

vunder and storm. Now, my children,” con 
id, ‘God speed you all! Luck to the bold- 





Serms, will clos in 


unued the old man, al 














est and love to the fairest! Away! away! away 

And away they flew, like a herd of wild-deer before the hunters 
at the beginning of the chase, when, conscious of their own fleet- 
ness, they toss their proud beads with joy and courag some were 
seen running up an almost perpendicular precipice, 8 touching 
{ he the ot th rock to assist their ent ind th stand 
with t r heels on the dizzy sun and bendin + ) I r 
slower companions below. 8S: ‘ htt r mistresses by the 

1st, as they were about to leap across a chast nd m 


hreateningiyv over.the cuil, till they bouw t them « 





kiss. More timid wooers contented themselves ' | she o 
ted fair one to a distance from the crowd, where, with nothing 
ore to seare them than the dead silence and solitude of nature, they 

might Whisper their passion, ; 
Jule was seen gliding up height af ght, and skimming preci- 

pice alter precipice, to the farthest ru the Magnihcent picture 

Her shrill and musical laugh at last melted faintly on th and 


she and her lover were observed, but so dimly as to be si 


cernible, near the summit of a pinnacle in the background. They 


were seated beside an eagle's nest, in which two young ones were 














lying, warmly cradled and asleep. Antoine sighed as he looked 

* Jul said he, soft ‘what are you gazing at? There is not 
even a cloud in that fair, blue sky, to give you matter for a thought 
Look here! Oh! J how sweetly these little creatures are s 
ing! Yet, asleep as they are, each knows that itis not alone. See; 
when I move one, the other awakes! Even in sleep, they feel 
presence of each other; and in the sensation there is comilort, id 
protection, and d t. How happy must be the life of an eagle! 
how delicious his | ngs, when, leaving the toilsome world bet 


he sinks down into his nest of peace! How sweetly must the cur- 





tains of darkness close round him, snugly housed in this circle, with 
the partner and pledges of his happiness! The midmght wolf may 
stalk along the rocks ar vhow!l the moon: the storm may roar 
through | ad dread domaim; unmoved by the ¢ 
without, I y more securely call Within, and nestle 
close! I 8 ve! 

It | ” exe J yok wh comes 
sailing pro y through t cean oO ! Lor ft SUT id! 
dweller of the lo vi c! happy 1, mus your 














they uneasy—thevy we W s and open , is 
for the food he bnnags t " Does not 1, feel th near 
them he loves? au 5 t his heart s with 8 { 
multuous emotion : s fre i vneVr uft? 

Ay, stirred,” er J st 1 to its St Core; t with 
pride and joy, and fie cons sness of 1 sty and might! 
Look ! he is alon lo ithe boundless air! The earth is beneath 
his feet, with all its deg ng ties iit and n ssity. He only 
thinks at this moment, if eayles think, that! s the sole inheritor 
of the space he surveys; and he only feels that he is the lord and 
sovereign of Aimself—at t royal heritage! niomne sighed. The 
moment was unpropitious for lis suit; but this was her usual mood, 
and he could contain his passion no longer 

Come,” cried Julie, s iz up, as he was beginning to speak ; 

chidren of earth as we are, we must not abide the approach of the 
lord of ar. Oh! if I had a bow and arrow, 1 would strike é Ww 
for the love of honour before flying—if I thot tit would not hurt 
him {”" : 

‘ Julie,” said Antoine, seizing her hand, “if we are chil of the 
earth, why should we despise the instincts and affections that are 
the badge of our species? You shall ve this spo l you 
hear me; for, if I do not speak, my he: : 

“ Speak on, then,” said Julie, caln ; “whatisit to be about 

About—about—”’ and the lover g ed Ju I wish to speak 





to you about—love.” 
Love!’ and she laughed till the rocks rang with the musick. 








‘Laugh on!” cried Antoine; “laugh on, but hear me. I have 
loved you, Julie, since I was a boy; I have thought of you by dav 
and dreamed of you by night; 1 have fled from you in vain, for 
your image sull pursued me; I have fought for gol nd won it, 





only to lay the spoil at your feet; I love you now, as I have loved 
you ever 

“ And of what do you complain?” asked the maid ; ive I not 
always thought of you, the instant you came in s t? Havel not 
dreamed several times, when I had the nightmare, that you were a 











hound andl a hare? Have I not fled from you : n and again? 
ind did not you pursue me, not merely im i 1, but in tact, breaking 
once your arm, and many times almost your neck, in the race? 1 
lave not fought for gold, indeed, to lay at your feet t Il have 
climbed for pheasants and thrown them at your head. In short, I 
ove you now, just as I loved you ever. I love you as well, or al 
most as well, as I love that glorious bird, who looks as if he were 
about to swoop down upon us. Do try if you can | m with a 
stone!” and the gay and heartless maiden sprang, with another 
laugh, down the cli. 

Even J was almost tired toward the close of the day; and she 
it length listened to the entreaties of Antome, and consented to r 
turn and rejoin the party at the common rendezvous. They we 
now on a part of the range of mountains where even the toot of the 
daring peasants seidom trod, owing to its difficulty of access. |i 
was a tabular rock, at a considerable elevation above the others; 


and the sides of which, except at one particular po were abso- 
lutely perpendicular for several hundred feet from the top, and so 
Smooth as to present the appearance Of the wali of a fortress. 

At the point alluded to, a rude and grotesque-looking arch swept 
down from near the summit. It was apparently constructed of 
loose stones, resemb! ng those which lay in huge, irregular masses, 
around the base of the tabular rock, and had, no doubt 





, been formed 
accidentally, in the fall of these fragments from the top, during 
some convulsion of nature. The arch was so narrow, and its sur- 
face so pointed and irregular, as to offer access to the rock only 
when climbed upon hands and knees; and when it is remembered 
that this precarious path, in some places nearly perpendicular, and 
on both sides presenting a frightful precipice, was at least six hun- 
dred feet long, 1t will readily be imagined that the idea either of as- 
cending or descending, but particularly the latter, must have had 
something terrifick even for the boldest imagination. 
The teat had been performed on this and some former occasions by | 





| Julie and her lover, from simple daring, without any prospect of ad- 


vantage; for here the curse of sterility was so complete, that even 
the eagles avoided the lonely rock. There was a dreary grandeur 


| in the view from the summit, which oppressed the heart. The re- | 


gion of cliff and precipice extended as far as the eye could reach. 
The only diversity in the scene was in the form of the craggy points, 
which shot up their bald heads around; and in the angle of the 
abrupt and dizzy steeps, which hung threateningly over gulfs of | 
darkness that were bottomless to the vision. A grayish, brown | 
colour, with no variety except of shade, overspread the picture. The || 
silence, after the ear had become accustomed to the ceaseless sighing 


-— _—____— — — = ==) 
of the wind, seemed strange and mysterious; and it was observed 
that no one rested long upon that isolated rock, without feeling g 

kind of horrour creeping through his blood. 
Julie and Antoine gazed around them for some time without spx 
ing; but at last the latter, although with some apparent effort to 
lings, started up. The western sky had long been 

i 





subdue his feeli 
covered with thick masses of clouds, which prevented him from as. 
certaining the position of the sun; and now, that he saw a dyll 
round spot near the edge of the horizon, it was with surprise and 


t 
} 


some alarm he discovered that the day was nearly at aclose. Th 
































old man’s prediction, however, respecting the weather, was evidently 
false ; for, excepting in that part iv point, the sky was as clear as 
it had been in the morning; and Antome, aware of the exact dis. 
tance they | to travel, and the time it would take, was certain of 
their being able to perform the journey long before mghtfall. 

Julie, before consenting to return, had lingered so lor that a 

light sus m crossed Antoine's id, that, impress y 

str te 3 which weighed upon his own heart, she had s 

re t e to descend the dangerous arch. But then, she walked « 

fearless ong the edge of the precipice, and looked with so earnest 
n the scene beyo thatt momentary if 

As is w, however, that at the moment fell upon the « 

is W it k cloud crosses the n lay sun, caused mi to start 

la . He remember e old man’s predict j 
ve knew f well that a storm on these mountains was prece v 
no greater warning than the flash which heralds the roar of 

( ! saul, ¢ ly y ar tiraid of 4 
t : | s try whos t first to the bo 2 
tur r ind io if him gravely 

It is said s to return. T air is heavy ) 
there is a st e stillness among these cliffs, where the wind always 
“ 2 so y If I were weat! se, I would say is 
tt SKY above us, that a storm is t to burs 
sca vi iw t she Said, lor he was if in hereves; where 

Di na } saw stinctiyv, the . Spot pointe ) 

1 in the morni n the midst of flashes of almost unnat 

brightness. Imp ibyas en feelit which partook as " 
f v as of V k fore her, and, seizing her 
ha aoe uu wo V 

} met ler ilely 

On ‘ e Ww n pon ti 
‘ t preci 1 ‘, DIACK nds, W 1, as 

red, had covered almost instantaneously the skv abov At 
ngth, however, she put forth her foot to commence the descent, but 
withdrew it with a shriek, as a flash of lightning threw its sudden 
giare upon the rocks. The thunder followed, with scarcely the in- 
terval of a second; and its hollow roar, repeated by t sand 
echoes of the cliffs, shook the air. Flash followed flasl eal r 
upon peal; the storm, as if awakened from its slumber pt down 
upon the world like an armed man, to ithe strife of nature; the 
air grew thick, and dark, ane vy; the fantastick ndges of 
cliffs, now fad 1 the gloom, and now starting out in the red glare 
of the lightning, looked like the infernal genii of the place, called 
from their enchanted caves by some voice of power. 

Antoine, as some mightier flash rev i the whole scene, fora 
moment, with the clearness of day, c still see his mistress stand- 
ing upon the edge of the precipice. ead was uncovered, and 
her arms extended toward Neaven in titude of enthusiastx I- 





miration; and as she stood there, tall and motionless, with her long 
hair, which had escaped from its confinement, floating upon the 
storm, Antoine could scarcely repress the a that he beheld a crea- 
ti of a ver world. In another 1 nent the arch was struck 
with ligatn and its gigantick ruins ro round hun 

To be acluded in ext 





ORIGINAL APOTHEGMS, 


SCRAPS FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL, 


BY ATI KWORM, 


when all things else around us are fleeting away and breaking; a 


when, in spite of them all, the bonds of love are unbroken, 
light of love undimmed, and it clasps our shattered gs and 
spirits in its f 1 embrace Ke the r ibow | ’ unmov and 
unchange over the scattered waters of 


Lovers.—P e who are in love w r that 
third persons should discover their sentim ther 
selves in a sort of Calypso’s Island, ar na 
strange sail is seen approaching the coast. f fact, 
no paradise that has such a low and thin f Sse! 











© t rw n 

It is not the greatness, but the uncertainty of adversity 
that aricts us. The Mimotaus, the rocks and pitfalls, in the laby- 
rinth of « were not half so terrible to the unfortunate wanderers a8 
t rk night around them, and the turns and windings of its outlets. 
LSEI False men’s words and deeds remind us of thunder 
and hght ron the stage, which, united in heaven, in the theatre 
i Opposite corners of the house, and by different 

operators 


LEARNING Accomplishments and ornamental learning are some- 
times required at the expense of usefulness. The tree which grows 
the tallest and is most thickly-clothed witl 


bearer, but rather, the contrary 





Mertvat arrection.—The pursuits and the 
hearts possess in common, are hike objects placed between two 


mirrors, which each reflects to, and receive ack from, the ot 





in endless variety and multiplied beauty. 

Hemiity.—Hail humility! thou art the only virtue that was 
created by God himself, aot by man, or by human insututions 
Thou art like light, which shows all other things in their fairest 
colours, itself invisible in heaven! 


a 


Morsinc.—The morning gives our soul pinions, which the day 
makes to droop; hence the horses of Aurora, in the old mythology, 
were winged, but not those of the god of day. 
Womay.—There is a heaven in woman’s heart, full of beauty, but 
dim ; and it is hard for a man to count and classify all the stars thet 


adorn it. 





Ifish men are always the first to grumble abewt 
and to exaggerate the selfishness of others; as the heathens of of 
used to call the Christians atheists. 


Se.risuness.—Se 





Love.—<As long as a woman loves, she does nothing else. A man 
has other matters to attend to in the intervals. 
Joy.—The cup of joy, walike all others, is heaviest when empty. 
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DESULTORY SELECTION: 
























































































THE WOMAN WITH SEVEN HUSBANDS. 



































i} 
= =——— = == | When about a couple of miles from Mussoori, I overtook a young 
THE SISTERS. || Paharri damsel, driving cows. My attention was caught by her 
: |! graceful figure, and her highly-picturesque costume Her hair was 
Mina—First sister. !| gathered into a knot upon the crown of her head, and thence fell in 
Sister. shall we dance to-day the fashion of a horse’s tail, down her back. Across her shoulders 
Kound my waist thy white arms twine, | a bright red scarf was loosely thrown, and from her waist a short 
Turn thy rosy cheek my way— || gray petticoat descended. As I passed, the girl, instead of screening 
Let thy bright hair mix with mine her face from observation, as do the modest females of the plains, 
Those soft curls of sunny hue, looked innocently up in my face, exclaiming, “ Do not drive my 
Have our golden fish's dve, cows, I pray you, sir, for they may scramble off the road, and then | 
And these eves of tender blue, || shall have much labour in collecting them again.” 
Are the colour of the sky |; I was surprised at the freedom and simplicity of the damsel’s ad- 
Tis our mother plays so sweet, \| dress, and more so at her comely countenance and sparkling eye, 
Trip it with thy fairy feet. the Paharris being characterized by the broad cheek-bones and small, 
: | twinkling eve of the Chinese 
Miiutcent—Second sister ‘Well then, my pretty lass, I replied, “you must let me amuse 
Sister, I would lead thee, fain, ‘myself by talking to you as far as our journeys may lie upon the 
To our arbour cool and fair— }} same road.” 
I have made a daisy chain, * Very well, sir; but what can a Feringhi Sahib have to say to 
For thy glossy, flaxen hair: |} a poor girl of the mountains !” 
Blue as violets thine eve, ““ Why, you see, I am a stranger in these parts, and wish to pick 
And thy cheek, all downy, glows |, up information respecting your beautiful countries. Young and 
Like the snow-white butterfly, artless as you appear to be, you will be able to tell me much, 
When it settles on a rose. of which, though a traveller 1 many countries, I am yet in ig- 
Fo ow, where our tountain showers, norance nd 
Drops of silver midst the flowers * Alas, sir!” replied she, ‘‘is it for the infant to instruct its pa- 
; j}rent’ or for the young kid to direct the steps of the goat’ I am 
B e sisters but a child in knowledge, and do you bid me show you what our 
Listen, ‘tis our mother calls— wise men call their own! Shall I tell you of my cows, or of t 
See, she glides among the trees; buttertles which sport over the flowers, or of the eagles sailing aloft 
Ro nd her 1 inv a blossom falls, yor. <5 
Scattered by the fanning breeze s' even there you could tell me much which I do not know 
We will steal by yonder mound, '' But ve you no family or home to talk to me about! There I can 
When she stops to rest at last; not enter, and can only learn by hearsay Are you married *” 
Then we'll rea " her at a bound, “ Married! certainly I am married, and have seven handsome 
And our arms shall hold her fast the tinest men in the village ; but I cannot say they are 
Mother, to thy bosom prest, straight fellows as the servants who follow yo entleme 
Sav which sister loves thee best ! irom e plains 
j - **Seven husbands did you say! W all your own! or | 
THE ORIGIN OF FOLKSTONE. misunderstand you!” = 
Av, truly! seven husbands ; what else should I sav We are 
ny w "H. HARRISON not like the unfortunate women im th plains, who, it 1s sal 1, have 
—— but one man, good or bad, be onging to them But I am wrong to 
the reader has ever visited Folkstone, he will have wondered, || say seven; I have only six now. One of them I dis« ed yester 
. but for the enlightenment he is about to receive, would have day He was an idle, useless fellow, with only o ‘ d 
gone on wondering to the end of his days, what could have induced crooked back.” 
the choice of such a site for the erection of a town, which it is im- * What, do vou send them away if they have anv defects, or if 
yossible to traverse in any direction but at the imminent pe ril of life you do not love them '” 
end limb. The following is its true history, which I promulgate with ‘Certainly ; for if » man should be idle or poor, a woman cor 
she greatest confidence usmuch as I can vouch for its originality not De «¢ xp cted to ke ep him, when she m it have fit ter Gio 
lam aware, however, that an attempt to impugn its authenticity wi your way, sir cows go this t >» the 
v made by my fnend C., who maintains that he possesses the But te ne e you go, m t ] en it 
true version of the affair in a manuscript discove red at the bottom of | your village ire as fortunate as yoursel!l in the number « hus 
an old pitch-kettle, which was fished up from the basin of one ot her bands; and if it be sual with them tot i ew 0d with 
najesty’s dock-y und which he, and a concl of brother anti- | as little ceremony as you eppear to have done 
aries, pronounc after fifteen night's investigation, to be a sacri- “ Why,” said the woman, nv sisters are not consid 1 so 
ficial vessel of the ancient Romans. But to my story ' handsome as I am; but some have two - some have three 
A certain king of the Titans, finding, to adopt his own words, (for | orfour; few are so poor as to have o 
was a political economist,) that the productiveness of the soil of * And would you have more than sev you could find the to 
his dom nions exceeded the wants of h s subjects, and that, 48 an in- lease you 
evilabie result, the sa ts, DeIng g eatly over-fed, waxed sau- No I have more than seven, it is impossib! that they should 
v, and were excet to govern, determined on founding | be all go Seve 3a happy in be 
an additional city, to ¢ surplus pr e, and thus bring ] ils se vou will get anothe »s y the e of the 
his refractory lieges to r state of starvation and good order seve vhom scharged yest 
Not caring, however, to encounter the delay as well as the trouble «Whe I find e whom [ ca a 
t Iding a city, he resolved on accomplishing his object per sal- | But do not your husbands ] t Are they not given to jea 
tum; and accordingly, one fine summer morning, when, the sea be- lousy one toward the t 
ing r markably calm, he was in no danger of we ng the upper lea- No \ sho they Are wy not treated accord r to their 
thers of his pumps, he walked across the channel; and, landing on | deserts 
the coast of Kent, made a foray up the country, carrying off every * Have ny childre 
v that lay in his way ; that is to say, all the houses, and such The g ew he d scarf over her face, and, turning abruptly 
of the inhabitants as were unluckily “at home” at the tme of his visit wa ywed her cows.—Bacon'’s “H st . 
" 10se of the natives who chanced to be at work in heids were | 
horrour-struck at being thus un-domiciled, and, by a process more 7 : eae 
summary than that of the New Poor Laws, separated from ther | ENGLISH SINGING. 
wives and little ones ! The gen rity of English performers to those of s 
Now it happened that there was a certain cobbler who lived at the | ot Eure es. may be traced to sources VE 
urts of one of the hamlets, in a stall which, eit from its hum- |} and ly mo | country like It warm and )}o S. eve 
ble size, had escaped the eye of the Titan; or, what is more probva- || thing sp stor ck ike a ve } summer the s « 
for Cr spin was p wr to a proverh.) had not been considers | shinine—the leaves are rustii —thne alr is so pleasa —the birds mus 
worth “ lifting’ by his Titanick majesty. The cobbler, having little | sing. ‘I ‘ ste of Italy is so genial and susta g, that no nati 
to lose, was suddenly seized with a patriotick furor, and determined | mis s can depress the temper of the peoy Thev are as gla 
to die in defence of his *‘ home and his hearth.” of which, by the v as « Ke the 3 eV musf sing ‘Nos eas . 
the Titan had left him in undisturbed possession. Accordingly, rush- || pre tw rheumatism and the spleen, come ving » the 
; himself at the head of his panick- | m n mment the ave opened the tor the song in the ‘ 
n, as St. Patrick did the snakes ut ev sing tll t hearts ure f d 1 them « ) , 
sense of their sit vation ;” and, | is b ealth and happiness An Englishn son business ; 
ol { ¢ Ss vorle r af) | . € s¢ it ta it ‘ ] 1 cr ope = His I 4 
half score of hamlets in his hy ir desire t atter by ( ntary jerk To speak 
g¢ flight to fight-'' str wever. the f er ‘ his yutl t 
rh hotly pursued olds i-jar, as if ready to clap it to on the first alarm of a bres 
ve would have } for, vow will observe sh singer always sings with an eve t 
rr it Cris by a a potential toothache, and never opens s mouth reservedly—e 
xterous hurl, addressed his lap-stone to the bump of a - | cept when he sits down to ¢ el | some I « | ¢ 
priation, with such effect, that the spoiler red entre - | to whom e best thing that cs app ‘ e tha i ¢ 
tantly dropped his prey, and went splashing across the channe | to vi atsw desenibed one of the novels of a pr 
ot an honester monster than he iett tt writer Jack had a el j t thro s cheek i 
irse, to remove their habitations thus | and so his occupation was gone, for a whistle must have ) 
ll higgeldy-megeldy, had no alternative || to it But what was Jack's misfor e would ix e makin 
but to take possession of t n as they stood, and stand to this day, |! some English vocalists, who would e a passage that anner 
such admired confusion, that you look out of the w w ol on opened to their throats, which they never could op rf emselve 
perpendicularly down the chimney of another !| See an Italian pronounce the open A—you « Ame 
he lap-stone with which this singular feat of dexterity and hero- || apple down his throat without his f rf t: but when an |} 
ism was performed, | yect ol great vencrat m to the peo- | lishman opens tus mouth—as he calis @ ce ' separat 
ple ; and was call di, o the Folk’s Stone. Hence the || the lips—it puts one in mind of nothing so much as a patent vent 
I of the towr history it has been my distinguished || tor chimney, which is constructed on the joint principle of letting 
honour thus to illustrate the smoke w out ke z in the wind 


credit 


of popular gratitude, that the cob- 


of his countrymen, elected first 


legend adds, to the 


dier was, by the unanimous vote 








m r of Folkstone 
vecaine of e lap-stone itself is not accurately known; but 
It is supposed to ha bee urried off in the night by a stranger, 


whom the town’s-folk described as a short gentleman who had two 


letters before his name and three after it 





I stood in the deserted halls of my gazed round on the 
bare walls, and down the hollow-so ) -—[ cried a 
—* The friends of my early youth—where are they '—where 


e 





cho answered—*“ Really, I don’t know ! 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 


A PRAYER 














Lorn' I have wed ferv ratthes ‘ 

Of Beauty, Fa and F rie . 

How « \ . I be lh ‘ 

Che while my t heart was far 

But thou aid my weakness with the strenet! 

) ! y st t S| rit t ' at enat 

l st y in s and from itst ? f } 

That wors ed Dagon of my hea eW 
AUTUMN. 

Ar ' tw s Alre we ‘ . 
mor and thes . ef outw ect r stre = 
we shall s t te i i “ uw 
the ! y ba \ : A t ‘ ‘ 1 ‘ 
tal ! s ‘ W he thy y ore 8 ‘ * 
lupt s softness ‘ " when the s rase ‘ss { 
heams ‘ ane wanders e sky \ 

“ st r co 1 its 5 nw { t 
vines W e clusteru rape 
* Reeling to earth, | an un 
and <« r. spark! streams, and s fis 1 fie 
here ) woods! ‘The " foft ®y 
faller mt t ‘ at sssed on wit . } 
or dis ) y ws rested gainst some str 
buckeye 1s " eis ave save ere 18 spre 
field of ck flush w t ks roa ! decay 
wher the s & vet y s and cate greet ’ 
Tt s " . i r ev ve ‘ ' 
Far ‘ ff is the spira e and cedar, in their ¢ 
ree i) ea mn woods ' w eaves are ta e like the fl 
i the s sto It isa tin flor retie« I sat e to ity « 
' I eo a f if it she « feel. a 
2 8 lo t © speak ft And ye S irresisti 
! the woods, a sten to thet . 1 whispe 
“ if ‘ I f ess of fer i e releved the me 
s t and p We welcome thee, Aut : I art 
f estt is SAS s save t wer We ha y 
! now . s her wont. & ce thou were is ere we 
st friends ‘ yw winds, and out bene thy SkY, 
ro r t al rzeous livened wood, our tl s 6 
be t meu s 
HAPPINESS 
© ha ess! thou'rt like the orb of day 
Thy ne s the heavens ut thy ray 
> the sin-created ¢ | 
Phat ¢ s er my head, t inc to shr ( 
\ s,1t vest me glimpse t } Y n, 
YU it land that lies beyond the 
\ stmy heart, whi tot ae Ww ngs 
l n earthiy unto! y . 
FLOWERS 
} vers i uted t s,t st r tly ‘ 
s ‘ iy s for « | ' ents of 

i¢ ‘ s ee corpse e coff I wers ‘ ‘ 
t wa ' s ed by e det a 0 
Flowe . sare ther ea I 
nceas ve t iven their grate! n the 
f . s of in jOY, Soothers of nh wil 
ems 1 the 8 s,otthe y y ‘ sive we 

he « ‘ ind ace st ‘ a’ fj 

the me e, what the express G “ ' 

ime { What a de ‘ ce w eaw “ 

i flower itwW abea tace w is ‘ t feast w 
‘ Are t wers the stars ef t ’ re r 

tl e of i) < t k ¢ 4 es 
llow M t l ey © emble s and ‘ mis 
ty ‘ ec i vy are the ‘ : " . 

{ . * A +f ’ s ry * 1“ h Si 
4 sens : 1 goo I he ‘ v of flowers i 
exce | eauty for they lea s ts 
‘ \ ‘ ‘ y et ed fr is eT 
es ey y le ns N . 
: i yf ‘ | ! 4 
Tr sus 
What os be ta we 
M s ‘ y 
WM } 
Thea ut ‘ r 
THE TREASURE 
Alr s 1 exalted Arata ‘ ame ‘ 
ms \ vs es * ‘ Cine “ 
sat v.! was struck wit ec s desire « ‘ 
{ s . He descended wandere etw \ 

g es e sole efle “ es 
‘ “ the “ ‘ i] y s 

. tas = ‘ hme ‘ wae \ 

w . erase It was Here is ‘ 
s was eve SRORSE { \ . “ se we 
vas ex ‘ ‘ ely ‘ 

f 4 } tioet nade A . s 

ese ¥ s kre ‘ ‘ i 
( eve 
HE FE EP HEA S-RASE 
P , j 
’ . 
BR 
I y I 
ME 
7 ‘ »« . s s tw i ear 
‘ s “ . ‘ | 
‘ \J Py \ 
\ . 
AN EPITAPH 
His M vas of promise tu : 
N g zenith saw him pass s 
W } nith-fra t ‘ ste showers 
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THE CENSOR. 


CUT YOUR COAT ACCORDING TO YOUR CLOTH. 











y "TAIN MARRYAT 

( vo wecore to your clot s an old maxim and a wise 
one dl if pr . = , leas according to their « 
cumt ces, howl ( mi it we ll be! If we only would 
come down a peg o our tons i ordance with our wa 
ing fortunes, happi | lways w mur rea It is not 
what we have, or w vt vi ot, whieh is to, or subtracts trom, 
our felreity tist for more t nwe have, the env 
of those who yx e, and the wish to appear in the world 
of more consequenct ve really are, which destroy our peace of 
mind, and eventually d to ru 

I never witnessed a m submitting to circumstances with good 
humour and good s« ec, 80 re irkably as in my friend Alexander 
W illemott When [ first met him, since our school days, it was at 
the close of t \ ! a i large co actor with govern 
ment for army clo dd acc ement ind was saul to have re 
alized anin it = ! tu c,. ! ut s , t Af t wrt yet settled 
Indeed, it was said that they were so vast, that vould employ the 
time of six clerks, for two years, to examine them, previous to the 
| mce-sher cK As | observed n 1 been school 
with me, and, on m from the East Indies, I calle L upon hin 
to renew our old acy ta e,amicon t te him upon his success 

* My dear Reynolds, | am delighted to sce you. You must come 
down to Belem castle Ml Willemott will receive you with plea 
sure, I’m sure You shal eu ) 5 

I consented. The « topped at lid mansion, and | 
was ushered in by a ¢ vd of liversed sers s Everything was on 
the most sumptuo and m ficent seat Havi | ud res 
pects to the lady of th muse, | retired to dress, as ¢ was ne y 
ready, it ben then Il-past seven o clock It was ¢ t before we 
sat down lo an obvse ition that | made, expressing 





had not occasioned the dinner beu pout olf, W nott repl ed, 











“On the contrary, inv a Reynolds, we never sit down until about 
this hour. Hlow people ean « itt r or tive o'clock, | cannot con 
CUrve I cou not to ‘ outhtal 

The dinner is ONCE d | paid the ¢ 0 ims whieh 
were its duc 

Do not be atra I ce llo my cook 18 a irtiste ¢ 
dinaire—a re ( i Yo ea yt without 
fear ot ind or li ‘ can live pon the Kenglish cookery 
of the present day I do knov I dom dine out, for fear 
ot beu ead Depend pon it, a good cook lengthens your 
days, and © is too vreat to Insure one 

When t dies retired, beg alone, we entered into friendly con- 
versation ‘ Lmy admiration of his daughters, who certamly 
were ve ha 0 Lele 5 

Very tin ( et passa r hed We 
have had many oth but not such as co up to my expectations 
Baronets are clu ip now ad . the Irish lords are nothings ; I hope 
to settle them comfortably We shall sec I'ry this claret; you 
will find it excellent, not a head-ae in a houwshead of 1. How peo 
pl can ¢ K |} ‘ t l 

Phe nextnu r ‘ la rattle ) | ark 
with hun I acevue Iw t otf in mdsome open carriage 
with fo i rida | ns at pra \ ve wert 
whirling alot observes 

‘In town we must of course drive b } i country 
I never vo out without four horses | ! wOL ) rses 
wiuch os d itful: at makes your spirits elastich mn feel ut 
the poor annals are t d labour. Rather t drive 
I would prete to stay t ‘ 

Our ride was ver pu sunt, ind, nh Sit nse! ( wih" 
one of the mo easant weeks that | ever remember Wille 
w not the i tered © was as ftrren ‘ so 
hearted, as \v i it \ I lett Lim, pleased wat s pros 
perity, and acknow that he was well deserv t ) 
his ideas ! t ia seale of m ( 

{wei > India when my leave expired, and ont 
years. On in 1 inquired er my f d Wille te, and 
was tol si nees 1 expectations ad bet eatly 
adtered From n ‘ ses, such as a change the government, 
a demand tor cconomy, and the wordu t ‘ ets iving ber 


ditlerently rendered om what Willemo had supposed their mea 








ing to be, large items had been struck out of his balance-sheet, anc 
imstead ot be maire, he was now entleman with a hand 
some prope Le recastle had been so ind v lived 
Richmond, as ho ie as ever, and was considered a t add 
tion to the nena vl I took the « st om of coi 
down to see i 
*O my dear Reyt : s really kind of yo W mut 
\ oom Is acy il teal We ( Vas sie 
nights avo. Come, Mrs. Willemott w e d hted to 
ser vo 
I found the girls still unmarried, but thev were \ une. The 
whole family appeared as contented, and happy, and as Ire ndlvy, : 
betore We sat down to dinner at six o'clock ; the footmen and the | 
coachman attended. The dinner was good, but not by t urtist | 
traordinaire. | praised everything 
« Yes,” replied he, “she is a very good cook; she umtes the so- 


lidity of the English with the delicacy of the French fare; and, alto 


gether, I think it a decrded tmprovement Jane 1s a treasure 


After dinner he observed, \ 


and reduced my 





** Of course you know I have sold Belem castle 
establishment. Government have not treated me fairly, but I am at 
the mercy of commissioners, and a body of men will do that, which, 


as individuals, they would be ashamed of 


The fact is, the odium ts 
borne by no one in partie ular, and it 1s only the sense of shame which 
However, here you see me, with a 
comfortable fortune, and alwavs happy to see my fr ends, especially 


W ill you take porf orc 


fine, and so ts the claret. By-the-by, do you know—I'll le 


keeps us honest, I'm afraid 





my old schoolfellow t; the port is verv 


t you into 
, 


a family secret; Louisa is to be married to a Colonel Willer—an 


excellent match 





























The next day we drove out, not in an open carriage as before, 

in a chariot, and wit! f horses 
These are ne horses observed I 

“Ves re *T am fond of cood horses and, as I only 
keep par, I have the best There is a certain de gree ol preten- 
sion in fou ses, [do not much lke It appears as if you wish d 
to overtop your neighbours 

I spent a few very pleasant days, ind then quitted his h spitable 
root \ severe cold, canght that winter, induced me to take the 
vivice of the | sicians, a 1} oceed to the south of France, where 
I remained two year On my return, I was informed that Wille- 
mott had speculated, and h wen unlucky onthe Stock Exchange 
that he d le Ru vas Ww v rat ( im The 
next day I met 1 ne & exe 

‘ Reynolds, I am | y to see yo T iompson told me that you 
had come bac li ett U ra red, come down to see me; I 
will drive you down ¢ ) f that will suit.” 

It suited me very v , and at four I met him, iccording to ay it 
ment, at a very-stal s over the tron bricere His vehicle was 
or ed out t was | 1©ton drawn by two long-ta led pol es: 
lttovether a very neat concern We set off at a rapid pace 

hey step out well, don't they? We shall be down in plenty of 
time to ito i pa ot saoes y tive o'¢ 2. 1 18 
fine Late d ers don t agree with ‘ ey product gestion 
Olt co ‘ ou know that Louisa s a little O*V 

I did not; but co lated him 

‘Yes; and has now gone out to India with her husband. Mary 
is also engaged to be married—a very ¢ / match—a Mr. Rivers, in 
the law He is le illed to the bar this year, ind promises well 
They will be a little ] ched at first, but we must see what we can 
ao to en 

Wi mped ata nea rw of houses torget the name i Ss wi 
drove », the serv 4 ‘ lv m seTva ( e out, and took the 
pore ) ito thes Cc, Ww ( e ma eceived miy rorace and 
one or two paper b> s, conta ig a few extras for the occasion | 
was met with the s t Varmth as usual v M > W lemott T it 
jouse was ri leat emnhants of torme ri 
uppeared here ind the one or two little articles, favo tes of 
the lady Wi vn at five o to a ‘ iw 
attended by the fo who | dow es d pulled 
Oo s live 





| \ OW I vis > make upa 
ii t s \ cy 0 i { em 
il , ‘ s a \ \ = « ‘ ‘ 
rt and a if-s ) 


1 »town t ' I) t . I like 
es eV es ) et \ ‘ 
ors t sv cle s | i t yw ‘ s ‘ = 
( oO kee 1 { yurse e horse 
wheeled ) © ¢ t ne <t ys ) 
lw tto Seot } } | F a) | 
d nv friend W ; ‘ Hy 
+ 7 } ] 
S Bb ‘ " ] s 


od ares t shio of thie avs , 
) \ ) eived t 

ew i very i) - 4 t's ve ‘ . 

8) s t \ know M s 

i \ s Was sale nd wile 
I agree t Riv $ ! s 

v are ve | 1 siness a 
Int 5 ‘ 1 we ve eno ) 
ve on, W iw s B t s very gay j 
wavs \ | s ‘ i ses, Vv are ) st 
( there are flres a very erol stre s 

I aces 1 his vita ‘ \ ) 1 waited it 
vervth 1 ve Vas ¢ table 

I have st 1 77) i irh 1, Rev is,"’ said Wille- 
nott, atte a i Wy et ! sACy-lodd It 
wrees with m t Here's to the health of my two girls, heaven 


} 


} 


less them, and success to t! 


» them un Ife 


“My dear Willemott,” said I, * I take the liberty of an ald friend ; 


vit I am so astonished at vour philosophy, that I cannot help it 


When I call to mind Belem castle, your large establishment, your , 


luxuries, your French cook, and your stud of cattle, I wonder at 


your contented state of mind under such a change of circumstances.’ 


“*T almost wonder myself, my dear fellow.” replied he. I never 
could have believed, at that time, that I could live happily under such 


a change ol circumstances; 


but the fact is, that, although I have 
been a contractor, I have a good conscience : then, my wife is an 
excellent woman, and provided she sees me and her daughters happy, 


thinks nothing about herself; and, further, I have made it a rule, 








as I have been going down to find reasons whv I should be 
thankful, and not discontented De pend upon it, Reynolds, it is 
not a loss of fortune which will affect your happiness, as long as you 
have peace d love it home.” 

I took my ive of W emott and his w , with respect as we ll 
as regard, convinced that there was no pretended difference to 


worldly advantages ; that it was not that the grapes were sour, but 


tha e had learned the whole art of happiness, by be 


} w contented 





1 thane . Ty 
ind by *“‘cutting his coat according to his cloth 





EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE, 












































( fing w N 1 a 
* Crustin s the term a ed to taking e game amid the 
deep snows vinite when the « st ce which torms upon the 
surtace alte s it ra 8 strong eno 0 supp. t We it ot 
im t vives way at once to the ols ot noose or deer; while 
t iumal, t embarrassed, is easily caught and despatched with 
F s In our northern states, there is more game destroyed in this 
N an in any oti 1 you ma read in t me spapers every 
“ er some acco nt the itants of a whole v ret iw 
out and " eds ¢ ri ‘ thus entrapped Only a 
few years since was said that more tl 1 thousand were so 
des ed in the to ot ¢ K 1 one seaso All true sports 
men, however, hold < s r det in contempt and abhorrence— 
for the vents s generally t in season at the time of vear when it 
s thus ) 1, and this mode of tak ig it belongs rather to the 
but ier than to ne n it 
Crusting moose is rather a different thing, as it requires both skill 
d courage on the part of hunter, and the anunal has some slight 
chance of « or resistance Still, as the law will not, or cannot 
, tect . blest of all forest game from destruction h this man- 
er lust at no it day come extinet within the boundaries 
of New-¥Y N Ihe broad west has no moos¢ ground so cele ted 
is that in our northern counties, and when you leave the sources of 
the Hudson, you must travel westward to thos« of the Mississin; 
ri 
before you find the gigantick moose as numerous as they were in 
vir forests but a few vears since The woods of Maine, however, 
t madly richer in this noble ime than any within the United 
Ss! ter ores 
The t vho 's both more shy ad more sagacious than the 
( sh lavo ur i ts in the ae s of the forest. He moves 
0 AK © Clb "I s StLaIKS In fOnciV¥ majesty 
1 s lealy d Line i when dist ed by the unte I 
steae ! ) | Vay LiKe s kinsman of e lores ad praire, he 
) fat a gait, which though faste in that of the fleetest horse, 
s 80 Casy 1 careless 1 it motion, t tit see s to cost him no 
ex ) But wugh retre ne t s when ] sued e is one of 
most te e beasts of the torest when wounded Lat bav d 
t | sof vest, amo s e tribes lebrate the death 
‘ : shen so ! eastok one, W ill the songs 
i i tt vy would ratse ove co ered W r 
I est snows of winter ol co offer the est occasion ior 
‘ The sa cio oOo s a eavy storm 
ets co s fi wt viiat ed se-vard whi 
sa { { i itl ‘ t : Wies ymwn the snow 
‘ s sO as to , ce to move about in, and 
} V ae ) t es ot ces ‘ tth ect ty of wander- 
a mm e to lace, str ling i e deep drifts, exposed 
to the wolves o be ter make ) ica val upon the 
‘ r ; ( \ t, howeve aare ¢ { 4 moose-y rd 
H l l 1 the s ink which walls 
= ) \ aT ps t ‘ ct t nis etnrer ) 
) ) ind territy the moose from his v ave-ground 
s d into 
B e Tf ter, prowling ( y ss v-shoes, dis- 
s rst i € feels s sure ol s rr it he whi 
‘ nes ¢ 1 ’ on the spo ‘ ( “ it e game at his 
: t \ 1 Line ve «1 sever ers cou any, | 
\ ( t proceed itiently to te rees in the vicmiuty, 
i ) ea vard, which enabled ito ; 
P il ve. W subdued ‘ ement d starvatior 
\ portunity of doing this oecurre ear McIntyre last winter, 
Vie 1 Vard, with three moose 1! t, an old cow-moose and two ye ar- 
cs, was discovered and surrounded bv a band of | Some 
of the party were desirous of taking them alive, as one of the propri- 
) uf this extensive property—a gentieman of creat publick s 
—wishes to Ke an attempt to domesticate the anima I pos- 
s tro e the use of nt 1orri¢ t il Oses This is an 
exceedingly interest ind irdiy doubttul, ex ent for the 
moose has been Trequentiy tamed, anc Ke the common deer, can 





-broken as easily as a horse 





wn t ters, however, were 
P end th ¢h rood luck to list ' P 

too excited with their good luck to listen to any suggestion of the 
kind—few of them had ever killed a moose. Their rifles were in 


their hands, and they were bent upon having a shot at the game, 
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1orting and whistling, within the snowy 





which dashed to and fro, 
bounds of the yard. The whoops and shouts of their enemies, re- 
doubled by the echos from the adjacent mountains, made them furi- 
ge of a gun, they 
hat he would 


scene b 


each dischar 


marksman so de 


ous at being thus beset; and, at 


would plunge at the assailing sperately 





lto taker vehind the C- 





be compe lle« 


thus so exciting, that all order was lost among the huntsmen 


came 


could load, hardly 











Each fired as fust as he waiting to take aim, ke 
some q ucker-sighted comrade should b otf the prize The moose 
though repeatedly wounded, would charge a and un » the 
snow-bahks aroul 1 the drive t r enemies from the Orink, 
retiring, at each t pac r ol e vard where they were 
least molested, and there rally at once f another charge Faimt 
with the loss of blood, however, they were successively discomfited 
and borne own Ov the hunters, who, re eating ipo i1¢ cr twhen 
pursued, would turn ym t noos oment thev tried to re 
trace their s $s, and as i 1 with xes and dge s while 
floundering i e snow to ve \ iwe-ZTO lo vw Vvard 
a the two vea s. W t Iter mak i most ga t 
resistance, W ‘ pate ed 
Such was t s \ | sm from a vete 
h inter, Whit¢ rund t = s ive mm) steak, ¢ tro 
a fine \ < vi ed tot ( co cot purrs fe 
fore. Ix ‘ ‘ s ‘ 1 by giv vo ‘ 
cidents of st 
It was a c Can Ss t vy trie l di, 
ympanied if ‘ ‘ l sf t am 
1 our hos i st et of Lake Sand 
take our a ent st ( th et s, was 
rouse thé er mn s mn i ‘ ta ( 
was to take s t t 1 t t s of the Ke 
t est of s were to watch é es er « ab 
pr yntory s ‘ i e det vas expected to take the 
wa I s, who sto be one at fe 2 . 
e and \ rv i i et ) \ 1 
en saj s i inches ex tw e clas 
tick wood i sted pas to ia nose 
e ¢ ) As " yea ste 
of his boat » push o s ( thlons d SCE 
to meet wit , on ot 3 ( enev 
az Wi t, | s, V ire no >w ‘ e dee 
And w swered ( king his seat 
oars im the cks 
Because I ne s v | ‘ s ima it « 
a deer, oug t 
‘Why ) id s ‘ 
to « 
‘Can't I ] ys P \\ | we | 
ever t | ‘ | 
te t { la LAS) i i 
ad e stre } vt inne ely 1 ved \ 
( it cy vt s rto s 1 rt cl s ‘ ‘ 
The vats ‘ ‘ ’ s we tinne 1 we ’ 
ure it ’ sket of bread eve 
s, an s ( \ ‘ ve 
—_ tw , a . ise 
surely \ sO s t i ’ ‘ 
ren ce ewe co ‘ me. Our cra 
I { ‘ ’ . va 
t ne ad we, atte S 4 is cs s t ’ 
iew moments, cm I ‘ 1 ‘ 
*? ! ) ‘ ’ «< - 
hOORKING i mst eay 1 ! ( ‘ 
There was a « uy \ ‘ ) ) 
« Set t ‘ t \ ‘ t t “ ‘ 
! mn Ss ul ‘ 
ol f i. created s ~ erally ys 
e ope oft t s | 
eariv so : yw mi ¢ s s ‘ l 
above th i 1 ( si ( i 
tre of the la ‘ s l s 
Vere | t 
wa t it ) 

















i ‘ t ‘ ' « . ‘ 
s ‘ nx in 
covered a > 8 
My com ‘ 
. ( 
Walle i¢ x set i ‘ s 
row r ad } if ( ) But nh 
evide Vv no idea ik ( Kf s ( Ile w 
in ad e of the s,a * the w ‘ ; 
not from ber s ) ) \ ‘ 
and then double on his own track. He, therefore, kept swim 
aiong the shore, clos er © stee k. le r t \ 
now and Y ! search ofa * vay WwW vi ! ‘ 
back again to the depths of the forest This runway was i f 
cove imme lt opposite to us, and tho 1 It was ailmos SS 
ble now to cut him off from re ching it, vet the moment we saw s 
object, we determined to make the effort e positior 1 ¢ 
the canoe had, of course, been all arranged before, and we crept 


without making a sound that 


P nd ancshed ont into the } 
Our seats, and pushed out into the lake 














: 
could attract the attention of the deer. The little islet of Inch-Ha- hollowed out and fashioned some 1 t enous k cups 
mish lay but a few yards out of our course, and we slid along as which were ready by the vers « ‘ els venis d 
quietly as possible, until we could get under cover of this, and the wen grilled upon t There we i few ‘ n 
gave way with all our strength The lean craft glanced like an ar of an old flask of cogna f us \ Mackinaw kets 
row through the rippling waters. We were all three familiar w stre ‘ i { vas \ 
the use oO! oar or ] uxddle, : the buck wo lave had > chance ‘ vo s ! . 
escape from that canoe, had we been a ed vards er. O dl anecdot ‘ « 
hopes were Lin the bnel moments t s s 1 iro SS sas to W s ot v ve 
view, but he had just reached the shore w ve shot f s cove i 
and we threw ‘ es s paused to I . ‘ 
view ol she ¢ nt i vas : 
his n ym ec Ww ‘ : ) ‘ \\V | t . 
a mh i sw el 1 Was rviCwW W ‘ * “ .< 
steps t “ss mw waves is s \ I ) . 
near I Ww $ s ss s x N 
sa ve ‘ ed \ ‘ ‘ I 
nad ais care ¢ lores N “ ‘ N 
had entered the Ke, We Saw ) s sta ’ 7 \ 
rock, W il ‘ ¢ Vanis ‘ ) s y \ c y 
The dog saw us ‘ vay das kK \ I ‘ ‘ 
sw r th »>w we were stc¢ 1 | is \ ‘ 
‘ scent. He A yous y ‘ ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 
‘ deep e« | ‘ ‘ tw 
ee ieae gence, agen. dby ’ ' ; SIX HOURS IN THE LIFE OF AN OLD BACHELOR, 
s at I = the ’ ' 
. ‘ ( ere ‘ sw ' 
| s ¢ ‘ ' 
we ‘ ‘ ( \ 
wught ‘ ‘ 
i mgue ol ( ‘ ‘ 
‘\ k . , , | 
Lake He s ‘ stt ve ( “ 
\ < ke, a vhoop 1 the 
‘ ‘ ( ‘ $ s 
| ve ( 
\ tie i 
Dow st crossed cr ¢ ( 
to Lake He 
I \ No ) , : 
) ‘ ‘ i . 
. Lknowt t ere , | 
let ) to the ver ¢ ‘ 
I st i 
\ ( ‘ ) \ 
| 
‘ 4 ‘ 
i | ‘ 
° ‘ : ' 
\ vate i \ f f 
( ! ‘ this ‘ ‘ 
‘ out into the lake, Ww ‘ InMeiu it 





we 
) er w . 
q ( il " 
V | ‘ ‘9 
r , | 
ue i ‘ Lhe 
| ‘ 
k 4 
Lhe s t ve ' 
I 
vas , ( uf « 
‘ ‘ \ « 
‘ s | 
i ’ . 
r s { ve ‘ \ ‘ 
‘ 
1, whe Ss s*B | 
‘ ( , 
] vas ‘ < ® \ 9 
{ 4 
{ s ‘ sev n ‘ s ( i } 
t out some grace f P ‘ i 
nile ) ave { ed the pre ent es ‘ - 
[rhe potataes, in the n e, were roasted whole , \ . 
i Vario natters, which were put into the kettle t | ‘ ! N ‘ M. He 
d,t g oml 1 to bring tumblers w s, Cheney's axe : 4 Prevot's f ! s tha half 








eS 


—— ae 


om —— 


—_ 


142 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 











. _ {| 
hour, the toilette was finished The young lady, alive with joy, |} 


























* Mademoiselle does not waltz, sir 












































teaped Oo the coach, and her brother, in @ vulvar wav, stumbled in } “TT be yvour pardon ; but | have the ple asure to be alreac 
alter and t see anything that shall prevent mademoiselle from 
l vas a creat crush at Madame S——’'s. On arriving, M waltzing with me again.” 
Ik ) iw a dashy-looking cavalier seize the dof his protege nad i, sir, that mademoiselle s not waltz 
b to favour him with it for the commencing cotillion ; and |} plain myself more clearly, I shall add, that I beg her 1 
t . s veared through the crowd D r the next cotillion, by and if that do not suffice, I shal! forbid it in the name of 
ea Th © Ups of his toes, he contrive to cet a distant si whom I represent for the occasion 
oft ly She was still dancing w e same gentlemar ** Monsieur, if itis on my account that you deprive madem« 
whi ed him verv ugh in the o of M. He tt ure, I shall demand in exp! nation on this 
Tinmediat fter the ba ruck ' z. ‘This time the mar 1m this preve on would be natural, and wortliy 
of tifty f ed a littl The arm of vo rA use was placed || but Sir, It Is an msult 
tends v ¢ e shoulder of the eter dancer ad the pleasure she just as you ple isc, Sir I hold to what I} ive sal 
BCE ei tot l ittracted the tte ( 0 company al ite a jot You will ; ease vive way, sil 
© There 1h Ossip, Says one, o docs not want flor *( : I shall see vou to-morrow 
ard: ’ never you please, monsicur 
Phe oe tleman is to her likir — | Ones of bounds, M. Henriot could not he lect 
‘Tt s wre her mother does not ceive her a les 1 t showed her the serious conse ences of 
“Paste! I shouldn't like to be her husband Rey , however well admimstered, never fail to prow 
Th twa e threw M. Henriot into a feve Prudence told him nore than we desire; for the u burst 
he m exe e lus power with great moderatior The least re the lishment of the whole assembly They soon informe 
proach ad eu to the dauy ter would ‘ onsidered a iit to elves 0 1 cause Ol her tears The dise on had made ct 
the mo Ile endeavoured, however, to x ( oO. de noise, and all prese¢ turn they eves on the 
the next w i nine rand chewing | d v¢ They began to pe and smirks were | 
elf | the couch where his pre was seat s || laces of 1round This could be borne no longer; | 
his asto I t to find this confounded dancer obst r i) t pos laste M. He ot ran to tind the brother The 
a fo ( ent! was it a ore ite 
\r ) 0 uid, made vise said the old ge eman wit al 4 of aces said the voung man 
a great deal of sweetness, “that the assiduous attentions of this I am sorry fo you, | veal im ¢ ‘ 
eontioman will be noticed | = I must go I lose five red franes.’ 
** Tle ts »stranger to me. T have met him often at the watering- moment, il you pul ¢, monsieur I ve not 
places. He 1s a friend of the family.” of knowing you. Here is a key you gave me which st 
* But | the world don't know that; Idon't you think it will |) teen You w please either to pay me or to g 
be prudent to put an interval or two between the dances you allow nharmne 
hum ! ” are your fifteen louis,” ered M. Henriot . 
What, must I sit still upon my chair? TI accept the invitations || wit before any scandal gets about 
wherever they come from It's not my fault if the same persor Retreat was not so easy an The poor chaperon 
keep sing me all the time nil vi merable g s, Which were none 
M. Ik it bevan to pereeive that he wa r the stalk t n ned chietly e head of the vo rl h 
horse, a t t mademorselle had taken advantage of t] absence ot der ken to protect They a t got to the coach Mad 
her ther to play upon him and his survy Ve t his lips, |) con re ne du her transit, and doubled it o1 
and deliberated what to do m his extremity; meanwhile, his your nige the st 
Anglaise gave her hand to the prefer 1 dane . and took her place “Wi é this erving about ?’ asked the mother 
in the quac le, without a tho ton her ¢ What helne ap} VW ve vou « ¢ ne sO soon 
to annoy him was, that mademoisell ed more nated, an As M. Hennot'’s goodness of soul ild not W 
more ¢ fo e dance than the gentlema | s discovery too! e upo the ve lady, the n er re 
5 ‘ d to 1 what he thought 1 Exes expedu The hum 
marched tup to the young unknown ( ed him the eed Was there of vex the dear little creat 
| Nites pos e ways 'o crv in € presence of the whole 1 
«*™Mo ! Lhe, “ Lam charged with conduc Mack s tious Your leay the all w prod i 
tot | Her mother has tr ‘ vers to me in OXt t days the world w ot 
Che ve | ot 1 very perfect ‘ ] of the SAITOS ( say s \ ve ‘ ed yourse very 
I SOCTOTY S dares not refuse \ ! ( | vo rie know how a vo dy should behave 
who must be thero ily imbued with the ‘ » are 0 ike upon himself e her advice 
ee penetrated with a respect for t s, “ | « you Lam s v eno it I 
have, W mit do the oodne to renew | 1 ‘ vy re ofthe ye lady, and I am resolved her 
ement » I 1 voung and mexperenced ! not dot 
( apron e I shall not t e you aga Sir The 
Mo eur have not the mour of know vo Yo t ‘ said ve i my dauchte or wo 
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FATHER! WHOSE ETERNAL THRONE. 








FROM THE “POLYHYMNIA”—THE POETRY WRITTEN BY ROBERT STEVENSON.—PUBLISHED AT THE REQUEST OF SEVERAL SUBSCRIBERS. 
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hea-ven! Spi-rit, Lord,Cre-a-tor, all love, T’whom the praise of joy-ful is gi-ven, And 
whom earth 
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if . SECOND VERSE. 


Fleeting joys alone the world can proffer, 


Like vain shadows fade its pomps away, 














Steadfast blessings thy kind mercies offer, 
Ever flowing on without decay! 


THIRD VERSE. 


| Hosts and seraphim bow down to thee, 
So on earth thy will respected be! 
FOURTH VERSE 


For their food the ravens trust thee only, 


We pray thee give us our daily bread! 


Pow’r and glory compass round thy dwelling, 


|| Saints and angels thy great wonders telling— 





FIFTH VERSE. 


Just and wicked all from sleep awaken— 
Rise again to life from death's drear den, 
As our duces from debtors we've forsaken, 
So be our ill deeds all pardon’d then! 


SIXTH VERSE. 


From temptation’s evil ever flying, 

May we keep thy law—from sin refrain; 
On thy grace and merey sure relying, 
And, with thee, life everlasting gain! 


SEVENTH VERSE 


Thine, O Lord! is pow’'r, enduring ever, 


Flow’r and plant by thee their verdure spread, | Thine the wisdom that the world sustains, 
To thee trusts the savage, wand'ring lonely— 


Thine the glory that departeth never, 
Thine the realm where joy for ever reigns! 





A NEW SONG BY HAYNES BAYLY 


Wrrere on the sand when the tide is low 
Seck the spot when the waters flow ; 
Whisper a name when the storm 1s heard, 
Pause that echo may catch the word 

If what you wrote on the sand should last, 
If echo is heard mid the tempest’s blast, 
Then believe, and not tll then, 


There ts truth in the vows of men! 


‘Throw a rose on the stream at morn, 
Watch at eve for the tlower’s return ; 
Drop in the ocean a golden grain, 
Hope “twill shine on the shore again 
If the rose you again behold, 

If you gaze on your grain of gold— 
Then beheve, and not till then, 

There ts truth in the vows of men 


LITERARY NOTICES. 

“ Mythological Fables.”— This is the unpretending title of the very 
best collection of classick fables, for the use of schools, that has ever 
been submitted to us. It is published in such neat style by Mr 
Dean, that if bound up in an ornamental fashion, the volume would 
make a very suitable and excellent present for young people, during 
the approaching holidays. It is chiefly, however, as an English 
schoolbook, that we would recommend this volume. Classick my- 
thology, as it is justly remarked, in an approbatory letter from Wash- 
ington Irving to the editor, is so intimately interwoven with ¢ leyant 
literature, in all modern languages, that the happiest allusions are 
lost entirely upon the reader, who is not familiar with the great sour- 
ces of poetick illustration. But, unfortunately, there 1s so much that 
is exceptionable to our now received ideas of propriety, even in the 
English versions of the classick originals, that much discrimination 
must be exercised in imparting these beautiful fables of mythology to 
the young. Many selections have been made, from time to tume, and 


published in a form similar to the present; but never, to our recol- 
lection, so happily as in this instance. Previous editors of such 
Vl 


works have gone either to the extreme of prudery or pedantry. The 
first has made them reject some of the most characteristick, and yet 
harmless fables; while the last has induced them too often to retain 
expressions that might have been altered to the promotion ota pure 
taste, without impairing the poetick spirit of the text. Mrs. V-—, 
the accomplished American lady, to whom every parental and pro- 


} 


fessional instructor should hereafter hold themselves mdebted, has, 


with great skill and ingenuity, avoided both these errours The ob- 


ject she has kept before her is, to impart to her reader a knowledge 


of the most celebrated mythological fables of antiquity, purged of 
everything offensive m thought or expression In domg this, the 


lish translations 





editor has, mn the first place, selected the best I 
ind, after striking out the exceptionable passages, she has worked 
in fragments from less glowing versions, or added notes and emer 
dations of her own, so as to give completeness to the work in every 
department, A pedantick eritick might sneer at the idea of taking 
such hberties with Pope or Dryden; but the object of the book is 
not to give a selection from the English classicks, but to use those 
writers just so far, and just in such a manner, as they may best ilus- 
trate the classicks of antiquity. The idea is an excellent one, and 
it has been carried out after a fashion that merits the warmest com- 


mendation. Mrs. V ‘s book must become a standard work in 
our English schools 








“ The Stee! Bonnet.”—This new novel, now in the press of the 
Messrs. Harper. It is from the pen of Protessor Nott, who was lost 
in the Charleston steamboat * Home.” It will be accompanied by 
a biographical sketch of the lamented author; by his frend Profes- 
sor Ingraham. 


“ The American Almanack and Keposiory of Useful Knowledge.” 
— Boston : Charles Bowen.—This ts the nint volume of one of the 
most useful statistical works published in this country. It is a run- 
ning commentary upon the times, of immed: te practical use, and 
valuable to bind up and lay by as a record ot ¢ ch succeeding year 
“ The Parlour Scrap- Book.” —Carey, Leaand Blanchard have lately 
issued this elegantly-printed folio. It conta ns fourteen engravings, 
with poetick tllustrations, some of which are exceedingly happy 
There is more of variety than of novelty in the engravings, but they 
are well selected and attractive 
“ Poems by Isaac C. Pray, Jr.’ Boston : Weeks and Jordan.—This 
is a handsomely printe d pamphie t, and the pure -pirit of its contents 
is worthy of all praise. ‘The following story is s.mply yet beautifully 
told : 
THE YOUNG SUICIDE 
A summer air—the sun in heaven 
Far mid the golden clouds of even, 
While twilight lingers there. 
A quiet lake across whose tace 
The sun ts softly beaming, 
Seeming within the depths to place 
A fiery pillar, gleaming 
A boy is musing on the sight 
Whose heart is sad with its delight— 
Delight and yet despair! 
golden cloud 


ed with the evening's shroud, 





The sun is set—eacl 
Is purpl 
That gathers in the sky 
The boy is thinking of the sun, 
How sweet its light departed, 
How richly through its course was run, 
The emblem it imparted— 
So hke tl te he'd have his own 
Phe opening, path, and final throne— 
O does he wish to die’ 
The lake is stirred. Successive flow 
New ripples, less’ning as they zo 
On to the mossy shore 


The boy has inoed W the wave, 
Whule far above ts s iing, 
To gild the sureidal wwe, 
The moon's lizht downwerd spreading. 
No thing upon the lake doth float 
Save an unanchored, drut yoat— 
The boy s fate de; lore! 


A sunny morn. From every hi 
A seattered band the valley hill | 
The meadow and lake’s shore } 
They seek the loved, the lost, the youth ! 
Who pleased them with his learning, \ 
The strange selt-seeke of the truth, 
To nature ev tur 
Alas! they find a body there 
Where waters lave sott, silken haur— 
The boy ’—he 1s no more ! 


THE FINE ARTS, 

It is with peculiar pleasure we hail the appearance of youthful 
genius among us. Although it may be unyust to neglect the veteran 
artist, who for years has atlorded us pleasure and instruction, yet we 
are irresistibly attracted to the young candidate for publick favour, 
particularly if his appearance Is prepossessing, his manners modest, 


and his talents promising an uncommon d 


egree ot tuture excel 





All this, and even more, we tind in a youth of the name 


in his art 

of Powell, now painting portraits in Park-place, at the house of Mr 

E. Parmly. Recently from the west, where yet the fine arts may be 

said to be in their infancy, this voung gentleman paints with a force, 

freedom, clearness and correctness that would do honeur to many 

who have studied in our eastern cities, or even visited the schools 
|) of Europe for mstruction 


THE DRAMA. 





THE WOODWORTH BENEFIT 


The committee, entrusted with the management of the benefit of 
Mr. Samuel Woodworth, have fixed Tuesday next for that purpose 
The benefit will be given at the National theatre We quote the 
following from the address of the committee to the publick, with a 
full confidence that such an appeal will not be thrown away upon the 
citizens of New-York : 


“To those whe know Mr. Woodworth personally, it will be unne- 
cessary to speak of his clauns upon the sympathy of his fellow-citi- 
zens. His talents have uniformly been volunteered, through life 
whenever he could render services to the suffering ; and though he 
himself would not have even recollected this, many who have bec n 
themselves aided by his genius, now feel it due to him that the spirit 
of kindness for which he has ever been conspicuous, should be re- 
collected by others to his advantage. Even to those of our country- 
men who did not know Mr. Woodworth personally, it will be scarcely 
required to mention that he has especial claims upon their considera- 
tion, as a patriot. During the struggles of our country in the late 
war with England, his peculiar weapon, the pen, was most indefati- 
gably and most successfully wielded for the encouragement of that 
high sense of national honour and that determined devotedness of 
fortune and of life to the preservation of a rational independence 
which should ever be the proudest boast of the true American In 
this he mamtaied the principles of his father, a soldier in our revo- 
lution, whose best years and pecuniary resources were ¢ xhausted In 
supporting our contest for the liberty and greatness In which we are 
how rejoicing 

‘A theatrical benefit has been chosen, as a pecul arly appropriate 
mode of showing respect for Mr. Woodworth, because 1e 


has pro- 





duced many theatrical pieces, which, from the want of legal protee- 


tion to the rights of dramatick authors in our country, have hitherto 


been dened any adequate and permanent return to him from the 
sphere in which they have succeeded, but which can now receive 


from the publick what the state of the copy-nght law 


has demed 
from their frequent repetitions for the advantage of it 


dividuals 





rhe objects of the committee have been most promptly and 


nobly seconded by the ladies and gentlemen connected with the 
g t th th 

















theatres Che committee are happy to announce that the benefit in 
question Will be supported by a combination of talent rarely seen in 
any singie exhibition upon the stage; and if persons there can be 
lo tot reese ' ' ' ’ Sooke 

who look to the pore t occasion with « (Tr Inotives than those ol 
honouring genius, worth d patriotism, and sustaming the father of 
1 numerous tamily amid pecuniary destitution, and xlily helpless 
ness, through the most alling of intlictions, even such will find an 
mines Ep ES Se les cine ead tet 

nequalied attracts nh pcriormance ot to be «¢ at any price, 
Ipon anv oceasion t this most interesting one to all who value the 
purest impulses of the humen heart, and our most legitumate incen- 
? ity ' , ‘Ff 

tives to libe y V as ¢ zens ot ew i, but Of its great- 
est and its best re sick, which S SO ¢ prove 

thon to all former ones, nu reltusing to be un atetul 

rhe entertamments esented on this interest ny occasion are as 

attractive as they couid well be mace ihe pertormances chosen, the 
’ nv dis ruis la ] ‘tors t ar ! 

nany disting ed and ct tuat are to ippear, and the 
bigh respectabuity ol t who have broug he patriotick 


clauns of Mr. Woodwort 


bine to render this ben 


ow-citizens, will all com- 





ible to the citv and the stage 
lickets may be had of any of the committee, and at t ie office of 


this paper 
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